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DEG no longer able to ſuppreſs the vio- 


lent Inclinations I have to become an 
Author, after many Debates with myſelf, I 


at laſt reſolved to preſent the Town with the 
merry Adventures of Bob Lynn, of the County 


of Goatham, Eſq; and Franck Lynn, Citizen of 


London: I confeſs, I had'a ſtrange Itch to 


dabble in Politicks, bat I miſely conſider'd, it 


might be of ill Conſequence; beſides, my Bre- 
thren of the Quill, on both Sides of the Queſtion 


would fall upon me ſeverely, for intrenching on 
their Prerogative; for theſe Reaſons I ſhall 
 bumbly content myſelf to divert you without 
mentioning Affairs of State, or abuſing my Bet. 
ters, which, bythe bye, every Man is, that has it 
in his Power to hurt me; now the many Guarrels 
which have for ſome Tears paſt happen d in -thz 
Family of the Lynn's, I take to be a very inno- 
cbnt Subject; it has been attended with more ro- 
mantick Incidents than the renowned Don Quixot 


met with in bis Travels; his Battles with the 

| Windmills, and the innocent Sheep, are nothing 
to the Stories I have to relate, This doleful 
Strife had its original at an Election of Knights 


for a certain Shire, which ſhall le nameleſs; 
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The PREFACE 
and began between our Bob Lynn, and ane 
Will Worthy, a 272 | Nerth Country Gra- 

zier, and at that time his particular Friend; 
for ou me under ſtand, tho Bob too upon 
bimſelf the "Title df an Eſq; he often wanted 
Money; and the Grazier's Credit was of great 
De to him. Tet Pride and Folly made him for 
once forget his own Intereſt, and uſe the Man 
 {ancily. Will, who well knew that all the Fa- 
mil had been Stoundrels, reſented it, and gave 
him very rough Language; and from that Day, 
ro this preſent Writing, the Enmity has contained, 
till the whole Country has intereſted themſelves 
in the Matters. Now my intent is, ta give you 
an ex Liſt of the Heroes on both Sides, 
their Characters and Behaviour; as likewiſe a 
Full Acconnt of the many Misfortanes which 
have befallen poor Franck Lynn, through the In- 
juſtice and Barbarity of his inhuman Couſin. 
Ihe whole will be interſpers'd with many true 
and pleaſant Stories, which, as they {ball be 
 #ntirely free from Partiality, I hope will meet 
with a favourable Reception, and entitle to 
%%% ⁰ ora ot as” 
Tour moſt humble Servant, 
Te Author, + 
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BOB---LTN © 
AGAINST 


FRANCK---LYN. 


DO B's Lym's Grandfather, had made an Eſtate 
D of Five hundred per Annum, by being Steward 
to an old Gentleman of a large Fortune; but 
ſome ſpiteful People ſay, this ſame Grandfather was 
the firſt of this Branch of the Family, and begot- 
ten by a Popiſh Prieſt of that Name, upon a Gip- 
ſey, who unnaturally dropt the poor Brat in a 
Field, within a hundred Yards of the Place, where 
our Bibs fine Houſe now ſtands; but Bob, and 
all his Friends, declare upon their Honours, that 
he is deſcended in a direct Line, from Edward de 
Lynn, one of the Barons created by William the 
Conqueror. . I will- not pretend to decide which 
are the Liais ; but Bol has a deviliſh, ducky Com- 
plexion ; be that as it will, he was at the time 
he fell out with Will. Worthy, Ranger of the To- 
reſt, and Clerk of the Market to our Lord of tix 
Mannor: So the meaner Sort of thoſe Tenants 
TY B Wo __ auſk 
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(6) 
durſt not offend him, tho' they hated him in their 
Hearts; for he was always addicted to griping 
and ſqueezing, and having been a long time in very 
negdy Circumſtances,” occaſioned by the narrownels 
ef: his Fortune, and his natural Extravagance, he 
now reſolved to make Hay while the Sun fhin'd, 
aud heap up Money at any rate. If you expected 
the leaſt Favour from him, you muſt be ſure nor 
to come cmpty-hauded. An honelt Farmer of my 
Acquaintance, who had many Sons, made an In- 
tereſt to him to put one of them into an under 


| Keeper's Place, the Salary of which is but fifteen 


Pounds a Year, and received a gracious Grin, and 
a faithful Promile, that he ſhould certainly have it; 
but ſome Weeks after, to his great Diſappoint- 
ment, it was given to his next Neighbour, a Fel- 
low that was well known to be an- Enemy to. Bb. 
Every Body wondered. at it ; but ar laſt the Se- 
cret came out, at the next drunken Bout, that 
not having Money to pay down, he had agreed 
to take eight Pounds a Year to dv the Buſineſs, 
and the reſt went to Bcb. I could give you an 
Account, of as many mean 'Tricks of this ſort as 


Would fill a Volume in Quarto ; but this may 


ſuffice to give you a Sketch of his Honour and 
Generoſi ity ; his Morals were of a Piece in every. 
thing; he was intolerable Proud and Vain. If 
you had told him, that he was wiſer than mon, 
braver than Alexander, and more learned. than all 
the Greeks and Ramaus put together, he would have 
believed you, nay, and rewarded you too: A 
certain poor Poet preſevted him with a Copy of 
Verſes, much to the ſame effect, and got a hundred 
Guincas for what any Gentleman. of tolerable _ 
Senſe would have kick'd him; and yet this Wretch . 
is ſcarce endowed with common Underſtanding ; 
but to make up that Deficiency, he has a plentiful 
ſhare of little, tricking Lauzing. and is as miſ- 

chievous 


(7) 
chievous and revengeful as a Witch; if he once 
takes an Antipathy, tho' the occaſion be ever ſo 
trifling, the Perſon's Life would not be fate a 
Moment, were it not for fear of the Law; but 
Heaven has mercifully made him ſo great a Cow- 
ard, that he would calmly ſtand fifty Kickings ra- i 
ther than draw a Sword, Indeed, it either {wear- \ 
ing himſelf, or hiring his Emiflaries, will do, no 
, Man's Life or Liberty can be ſecure that he dif- 
| likes; how thankful ought we to be for the late 
Act againſt corrupt ſwearing. Thus have I given 
you a ſhort Deſcription of Mr. Hun, and ſhall in 
| the next Place do the ſame with great Imparriality 
by his Antagoniſt, . | ; 
ill. Worthy, as I told you in my Preface, was 
a Grazicr, had a good Eſtate, and got a great deal 
of Money by his own Induſtry. As it was ho- 
neſtly gain'd, ſo he was very careful in the man- 
ner of ſpending ont; yet he kept a good Houſe, 
and 'was univerſally beloved all the Country over. 
He had been very ſerviceable ro Bob Lynn, who 
till he was preferrd by the Lord of the Mannor, 
had always made an outward Show of Religion, 
and good Nature, and by that pretence inſinuated 
| himſelf into the good Opinion, not only of Will 
1 Wirthy, but many other honeſt Gentlemen, who 
when he firſt threw off the Maſque, could ſcarce 
| believe their Eyes. What, ſanctity'd Bob, turn'd 
a Debauchee at fifty Vear sold, it was impoſſible ! What, 
Bob, that was fo humble in the Days of his Po- 
verty, turn'd proud and inſolent, it could not be! 
But he ſoon convinc'd them; for he fell a devili- 
zing with all his Might, and 'gloried in his 
Wickedneſs, when il miidly rebuked him for 
getting Money by ſuch vile Ways, oppreſſing the 
Poor, ruining the Trade of the Country; and ad- 
ded, that he hop'd all was not true he had heard, 
eſpecially the exorbitant Intereſt which it was re- 
o Fg 3 7 I ported 
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ported he took for Money. Bob, inſtead of being 
aſhamed, told him with a diſdainful Air, Money 
was a Horſe, and ſure every Man was at liberty 
to take what he pleas'd for his Horſe ; where was 
the harm of that? and then burſt into a loud 
laugh. The Man's conſummate Impudence con- 
founded Will ſo much, that he left him without 
returning any Anſwer; and in a few Days after 
the Quarrel began at the Election, which being ru- 
mour d about, ali the People, far and near, that 
were abuſed or wrong'd by Bob, applied themſelves 
to Mill Worthy, who generouſly promis'd to aſſiſt 
them both with his Purſe and Perſon, to bring 
him to Juſtice. So to Law they went, helter 
Fcelter : But, alas! all the County, with Mill at 
their Head, were no Match for him. *Tis true, 
they had Right on their Side; but he had a Gang 
in continual pay, who would {wear black was 
white; ſo after many Tryals, in which Will and 
his honeſt diſtreſs d Neighbours, always came by 
the worſt, they were forced to {it down with the 
Loſs, which causd a general Murmur againſt 
him, inſomuch that he durſt not ſtir out of Doors 
alone, for fear of being torn to pieces; but Mill 
 Wirthy ſoon quieted them, by promiſing, that he 
would procure an able Man, who ſhould make 
their Caſe known to all the World in print, if 
they would not hurt Bob. They agreed; and 
he, upon mature Deliberation, pitch'd upon 
Nicholas Waver of - Oxfordſhire, Eſq; Now to tell 
you the truth, Will's choice, both in this Author 
and a Wife, made me ſhrewdly ſuſpect there was 
ſome little Flaw in his Underſtanding; for in the 
firſt Place, this ſame Nicholas had formerly been 
Bob's chief Privado, and not only defended all his 
Meaſures, but was alſo his Tool to create a Quar- 
rel in a certain Place, which made a great Noiſe 
at the time, and cauſed much Miſchief ; — 


0 


(9 
he had behared himſelf ſo ill in his laſt Service 
that he was turn'd out, and his Maſters poſitive- 
ly refus'd to give him a Character; yet becauſe he 
, was a {mart ſhrewd Fellow, and, withal a good 
Scholar, Mill thought he would turn good when 
he was well provided for; but he was deceived; 
for he grew ſo intolerable lazy, that Will and all 
his Friends were forced to do half the Work them- 
ſelves ; yet, to do the Man Juſtice, he tell ſo hard 
upon Bb, that he was obliged to hire Somebody to 
defend him; and to be reveng'd both of Mr. Worth, 
and Nick Waver, he as wilely choſe Mr. James 
aver, of the City of Norwich, School-maſter, 
Nick's Couſin German: Now James in his Heart 
loved Me. Worthy, and deteſted Bob and all his Prac- 
tices ; bur ſce what Money will do, the greatneſs 
of the promis'd Reward prevail'd, and he abuſed. 


bis old Friends, Couſin and all, and contradicted. 


his former Tenets moſt firenuouſly, for which Bub 
Preſented him with a round Sum; but he had not 
received it long before he changed his Note; Con- 
ſcience began to trouble him; it was Wrong; he 
Vould tell no more Lies; it was a Sin; he deſired 
to be excuſed, and that ſome other might be goc 
to ſupply his Place. VHW L090 
Mr. Jynn was provok'd at his Ingratitude, but 
thought it not ſafe to Quarrel with him, leaſt he 
ſhould diſcover all to the Enemies; fo reſolved to 
quiet him it poſſible, with a larger Sum. This had 
the delired Effect; James no longer boggled at any 
thing; he even blaſphemed his Maker, to pleaſe his 
Patron, who, by the way, had ſome diſficulty to 
ſave him from the Pillory, which he juſtly deferv'd 
for his Pains; yet he went on at the ſame Rate. 
Nothing contented him; be knew that Bob got his 
Money eaſily, and was reſolved to make him pay 
well, or he would change Sides. His Maſter was 
forced to humour lim. *I'ts a dargerous thing, Jo 
nt i 
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truſt any Body; we have monthly Examples of that 


ſort at the Old-Bailey, where the Evidence is often 


one of the Gang; this oblig'd him to think of get- 
ing a new Hand, tho' he durſt not diſcharge the old 
one. Dick Dabble was his. {ſecond Choice, and -a 


- 
, 
I. 


much fitter for his purpoſe; tho' he had not a 


Tyth of James's Underſtanding, yet he would ſtick 
at nothing, which his Patron commanded him to 
do, and was abſolutely the beſt Scold in Chriſten- 
dom. It he could not Argue, he could call Names; 


the Fiſh-Women at Billing ſgate were Lambs, when 


compared to him. Dick was ,overjoy d at his good 
Fortune. The Buſineſs was directly in his own 
way, for he had ſerved part of his Time with an 
Attorney; but being addicted to ill Women, Swear- 
ing and drinking of Drams, at an immoderate 


Rate, he involved himſelf ſo much in Debt, that 


he was conſtrained to withdraw before his Clark- 


ſhip was out. His poor Mother, who is a very 
good Woman, and in tolerable Circumſtances, re- 


lie ved him out of ſeveral Difficulties; but ſhe found 
it was to no purpoſe, ſhe muſt either hold her Hand, 
or be reduced to Beggary. In this State he ſtood, 
vv hen, luckily for him, he happened into Company 
by chance with one of Bob's Emiſſaries, who find- 


ing him as Wicked as he could wiſh, recommended 


him to his Maſter, who paid his Debts, fill'd his 
Pockets, and promis'd him Mountains of Wealth; 
and now our Dick, who durſt not ſhew his. Head 
before, made his publick Appearance both in Perſon, 
and in Print, to the great Diverſion of the Town. 

I dare anſwer, that the Picture Saops, if they ſhould 
give him five Hundred Guineas for an original 
Picture, would be gainers by the Bargain ; nothing 
ever came up to the Figure he makes, eſpecially 
when he is Drunk, which gencrally happens two or 
three times a Day, for he can ſleep himſelf Sober 
much better upon a Brandy-Shop or Tavern- 


Bench, 
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Bench, then on a Feather-Bed. As ſoon as he a- 
wakes, up he ſtarts, calls for Pen, Ink and Paper, 
and performs his Task before all the Company, 

whether they happen to be Gentlemen in a polite 
Houſe, or Strumpets in a Brothel, I beg Pardon 
for the Digreſſion ; but I fatter myſelf, that the 
Story I am going to relate, will afford Matter of 
Diverſion ſufficient to plead my Excuſe. _ 
Dick having received two hundred Pounds from 
his Maſter, for a very extraordinary Performance, 
reſolved ro ſpend it merrily, i. e. throw it away; 


zs he was ſaunteringalong, Jenn) Ogle, who gueſs d 


by his Aſpe& that he would prove a good Bubble, 
attack Aim: Sir, ſays ſhe, ſhall I beg the Favour of 
you to direct me in the Way to Pall-Mall? 1 am 
but a Stranger in Town, and the Darkneſs of the 
Night makes me afraid of every thing I meet. 
' Dick, at this Speech, look d up, and perceiving that 
ſhe was young, and well dreſs'd, immediately of- 
ſer'd his Service to wait on her home. The Lady 
made fifry Excuſes, but ar laſt conſented. To deal 
ingenioully with you Madam, ſays he, I am a 
Country Gentleman myſelf, bur, with your leave, 
we'll call at a Friend's Houſe of mine, which is but 
Juſt by, and their Servant ſhall get a Coach. The 


# Lady agreed; and Dic, who imagined he had got 


an innocent Virgin, conducts her to one of his moſt 
private Baudy- Houſes, and tipping a proper Wink 
to the Maid that opened the Door, asked, it his 
Aunt was at home? The Wench anſwer'd pos 
but if he pleas'd to walk into the Parlour, ſhe 

would call her Miſtreſs, who was only gone to pay 
a Viſit in the next Street. Down they ſat, and 
Jenny's Beauty ſoon made a Conqueſt of our 
driveling Beau; he recollected all his Common-place 
Books, to enable him to make Love ſucceſsfully ; ; 
the Love of Prince Prettyman, in the Rebearſal, to 


the 
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nothing to this Scene. | 

Jeuny play'd her part to a Miracle, tho' ſhe 
had much ado to keep her Countenance. He told 
her, he ſhould certainly die'if ſhe was cruel; that 


he ſhould eſteem it the greateſt Happineſs in the 


World to marry her; and to induce her to be kind, 


| boaſted, that he was firſt Favourite to Bob Lynn, 


and managed all his Buſineſs: He can do nothing 


without me, ſays he, and pulling out ſome Papers, 
took occaſion, accidentally, to drop the Purſe of 


Guineas. Jenn) was pleas'd at the Sight, well 


knowing they would ſoon be her own, bur found 


it convenient to keep her Lover at a diſtance. He 


| kneel'd, and pray'd, and ſtutter d, and drivell'd, 


but all to no purpoſe ; his fair Parthenope would 


not vouchſafe him the favour of kiſſing her Hand; 


at laſt his Aunt, alias Madam Bawd, appeared, 
and with great Ceremony ſaluted the Lady. A 
handſome Supper was ſerved in, and plenty of the 


richeſt Wines, with which Dick took care to ply 


his Miſtreſs very faſt, in hopes her Head would 
grow giddy. She perceived his Deſign, and 


thought fit to humour it; in ſhort, the fly Huſly 


counterfeited fo well, that the Aunt and her Maid 


put her to Bed dead drunk, as they thought; and 


coming down again to Dick, adviſed bim to go to 


Bed to her. Poor Country thing, ſays ſhe, Ill 


warrant you, ſhe ne'er taſted ſuch Liquor in her 


Life; you may venture, for ſhe's qui:e gone. Dick 

was atraid, leaſt when- ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe 
ſhould ſwear a Rape againſt them all, But the 

old Woman ſoon laugh'd him our of his fear; and, 
not to tire your Patience with too many Particu- 
lars, a handſome Preſent, and fine Promiſes, per- 

ſwaded the Lady to forgive rim the next Morn- 
ing. They ſtaid together four or five Days, 


living after a moſt voluptuous manner. Dick was 
too 


the Ale-Wives Daughter at the Town-Wall, was 
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too much in love to think of Buſineſs ; but Jens 
began to be tired, and reſolved to take the firſt 
Opportunity, and make her CPE, which ſhe did 


the next Night, without taking leave, while he 
was aſleep, not forgetting to carry with her ever 

Farthing of his Money, Watch, Papers and alt, 
This Wench had formerly been kept by Nick Ma- 


ver, and looking over the Pacquet, f und many 


Things in it relating to him and i Worthy, 
and judg'd, that ſhe might be well paid for deli 
vering them up: So that no more time might be 
Joſt, ſhe took à Coach, and drove diredly to Nick's 
Lodgings, who received her very coolly at firſt; 
but Jenn) ſoon brought him into a better Hu- 
mour. Don't frown at me, Mr. Waver, ſays ſhe 
J had not troubled you with this Viſit, but chat 


J am ſenſible it is in my Power to do you a great 


Service; and preſenting him with the Bundle, toſq 


him, ſhe did nor doubt but he would reward'her 


handſomely. Nick look'd them over, and fond 


they contain'd many valuable Secrets; e 
lar, Inſtructions to Dick, in Bub Lynn's own Hand; 
ſo, without examining how ſhe came by them, he 


4 W. Ks * 


gave her Gold, and told her, he was in great 


haſte at preſent, but would be proud to ſee het at 


any other Time. She was in as much hurry to 


be gone as he was to have her, being apprehenſive 
that ſhe ſhould be diligently ſearch'd after, which 


to prevent, ſhe ſet out for Holland with her, 


Booty. 


Hut to return to Dick, ir is impoſſible tv xvi 
the Agony he was in, when he found how ſhe had 


ſerved him; he ſtampt and ſwore like a Mad-Man, 


and made ſuch a Noiſe that he alarm'd the whole 
Houſe, who inſtead of pittying him, made a Jeſt of 
his Misfortune ; you deſerve it all, cries the Bawd, 

you muſt Chaffer for yourſelf, and Cheat me of my 
Perquilites; I thought wht a Judge you were of 
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Joo hard both for him and Jame?, which vext B:b 


you! of 


Virtue, you vain Puppy, to think that any Body 


could fall in Love with your ſlabber Chops, the 


Girl was in the right on'c, I commend her; bur 
how am I to be Paid? your Bill comes to eight 
Pounds, aud you ſhall not ſtir out of my Houſe 
till I have it. He beg'd ſhe would keep the Mat- 


tet Secret, or he ſhould be ruin'd for ever. As to 
that, ſays ſhe, you need not be concern'd ; Pay me, 


and I am Dumb, which if you don'c do in two 


Hours, Vii ſend for an Officer and Arreſt you, ſo 


double locking the Door after her, ſhe left him. 
He was well acquainted with the Temper of ſuch 
Cattle; but how to raiſe the Sum in ſo ſhort a 
Time, he knew not; he durſt not ſend to Bob, of 
whom he had received ſo much lately, and the loſs 

f the Papers vext him worſt of all. He knew that 
his Credit was ſo bad, that no Body would truſt 


him with a Shilling. To ſend to his Mother was 


his only refuge, but if ſhe found him in ſuch a 


| Houſe ſhe would do nothing; however, knocking 


for the old Woman, he conſented to be arreſted, 
and carry'd to a Publick Houſe, and from thence to 


| ſend for his Mother, which was done accordingly ; 


and this poor Gentle woman, rather then have her 
dear Son exf os d, laid down the Money, but not 
one Word was ſaid of the L ofs. £ 
Dick paid well for his Folly. All the Comfort 
he had, was to think, that as he made no Search 


after her the Wench, ſhe, for her own ſake, would 
hold her Tongue; and his preſent Poverty made 


him keep home, and be very diligent in his Buſ- 
neſs, in hopes to deſerve ſuch another Purſe. He 


ſcribbled and bullied, and lyed, every Weck; but 
having loſt his Inſtru&ion*, his Head being very 


weak, he made ſuch groſs Miſtakes, that BU then 
thought he was Diſtracted. His Antagoniſt Nick, 
notwithſtanding his natural Lazineſs, was mugen 
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to ſuch a degree, that he reſolved to write him- 
ſelf. You mult know, that Mr. Jynn formerly, 
when he was out of Service, us'd to ſctibble for 
Bread, as well as his Neighbours, and was reck= 
oned to do it tolerable ; but Wealth had ſo turn'd 
his Brain to ſuch a degree, that his own Perfor- 
mance was worſe than ever his Man Dick's. Nick, 
in his Anſwers, laſh'd hard, and ſneer'd, and told 
a plaguy many unlucky Truths; beſides, his Works 
were ful! of Wir and Jokes, which diverted the Te- 
nants, he flily adviſed his Adverſary Dick to keep 
cloſe in the Country; told him, London was a dan- 
gerous Place, and gave ſuch broad Hints, that it 
made Dick's Heart ake. A guilty Conſcience, the 
old Proverb ſays, needs no Accuſer. The Appre- 
henſion diſordered him; and his Work was ſo 
wretchedly done, that Nobody would take the 


trouble to read it, tho' it was given gratis all the 


County over: The Grocers and Paſtry-Cooks in- 
deed took them in by dozens, to wrap up Plumbs 
and Sugar, and put under Pies, inſomuch that the 
Farmers uſed commonly to ſay, if you would hear 
Bob Tynn's Juſtification, you muſt go ro the Cooks. 
Every Body was impatient for the Lord of the 
Mannor's arrival, in hopes that on hearing their 
Grievances, he would turn out Bob. But he ſtill 
found Ways to keep his Lord in Town, for fear of 
the worſt, and in a great Paſſion ſwore, if it coſt 
him all that he was worth, he would find a Set 
of Men who ſhould be able to excel Mill Worthy, 
and all his Friends. That he might do nothing 
raſhly, he called a Conſultation of his own Crea- 
tures, which conſiſted of Farting Andrew, his Bro- 
ther, a Fellow of ſome Honeſty but no Manners, 
and as little Underſtanding; John Maiden, Eſq; 
the celebrated Fop of the County, famous for 
ſpending a hundred Pounds a Year, at leaſt, in 
Powder, ſcented Oils and Paſles for his lilly- white 
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Hands, Mr. A ithony Mi mic, 2 ſtroling Player, : 


lately taken into Favour, for ſuppreſſing, as well 
as he could, a Farce he had wrote, which Mr, Han 
thought reflected upon him; for, to enlighten yout 
"Underſtanding, I muſt tell you, that if the Cha- 
racerof a ROGUE ſhould be drawn in Lap- 
land, and brought to our Town, Bib immediately 
ſtarts up, and ſwears, it can mean no Body but 
himſelf ; and to make up the Number, Tom $arch, 
K abominable Pedant, who has been redecmed 


om Neceſſity by ſeveral ſmall Legacies bequeathed | 


to him for his Infidelity ; he ſcarce ſpeaks a Word, 
or writes a Line, for which he does not deſerve 
to be bored through the Tongue. This hopeful 
Company agreed, that it was unſafe to truſt any 
Body with the Affair; that James Waver and Dick 
Dalbie ſhould Jog on at the old Rate; but for any 


Matter of great Conſequence, they would manage 


it themſelves, and write by Turns; ſo rafting 


Lots who ſhvuld begin, it fell upon Jack Maiden, 


who immediately cut the Fingers of his Gloves, 
and retiring to another Room, after ſetting up 
all Night, produced his firſt Eſſay, which he na- 
med, A Full Defence of Mr. Lynn's Honour and Inno- 


cence ; but an arch Wag of my Acquaintance, call'd 


it The Flower of Billingſgate. 


the r own Stile; and knowing by the Pap 
ad ww Jenny, what they deſign'd, fell foul upon 
them all, and diſcover'd ſuch black Secrets, which, 


they knowing to be true, ſwore, that ſome of their 


Friends had betray'd them, or elſe Nick dealt with 


the Devil. This created a Quarrel amongſt them- 


ves, each miſtruſting one another, to the great 


way to get Intelligence of all their Motions, 


Farting Andrew ſwore, he would Silence them at 


dne Llow, aud in th heighth of his Fury, pump'd 
A out 


Wok finding ſo many againſt one, reply'd 2 
7 7 3 


Y, 
fie of Will Worthy, and Nick, who found a 
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ut a Letter four Sheets long at leaſt, the Sub? 
ſtance of which was, Tow are a Parcel of LTING 
Scoundrels, and may kiſs my Arſe. This polite Piece 
was the Foundation of a very pleaſant Adventure, 
which take as follows: _ 33 
Andreu, and his Brother Bob, as they were 
walking to Church the Sunday after this mannerly 
Letter was publiſhed, happening to pals through 4 
Meadow, a Ploughman was driving his Maller's 


Bull along; the Creature was fierce, and our He- 


roes retired to the Hedge-ſide to avoid him; but 
fill the Man drove on, without taking the leaſt 


Notice of their fear. You ill-bred Raſcal, ſays 


Andrew, don't you know who we are? I ſhall 
make you ſuffer for your Impudence by and by. 
God bleſs you, Maſter, cries the Fellow, I did 
not fee you. Not ſee me, Sirrah, where was yout 
Eyes? In mine Arſe, ſays Bumpkin ; ever ſince 1 
heard the Sexton of our Pariſh read your Letter, 1 
thought it was the faſhion to look Backwards. 


Bob was ſo much enraged at this Inſult, that be 


ſwote he would ſend the Rogue to the County Jail 
before Night. I know you lye, Sir, ſays Hob, and 


if you don't like my Manners, thank your Brother 
for teaching me ; and ſo On he went with his 


Bull. 85 . 5 
Hut to return to my Story: The Work was too 


bard for Net Maver; ſo Mr. Witthy deſired he 


would ſend for a proper Perſon, who was honeſt, 


and could write, a good Hand, to fair Copy aftet 
dim, to be even with Bb, for ſetting the antient 


Family of Weavers together by the Ears; he pirched 
upon Mr Franck Lynn, a Nameſake and near Rela» 


tion of B's. The Man was honeſt, and willing 
to ſerve him. What were Kindred to him? Be- 
ſides, tho he was but a Tradeſman, he thought it 
2 Diſgrace to be counted Bob's Couſin ; and pro- 
teſted to Mr. Waver, that Bob was, at beft, ory 


deſcended 


OS 
deſcended from a Baſtard Race of his Family. This 


new Aid was a great help to Mr. Tuer: He 


work d on with ſo much Spirit, aud Franck copy'd 
ſo well, that Bob, and all his Garg, were put to 
their Trumps, This provok'd them ſo much, that 
ſince they found Writing ſignify'd ncthing, and 
the Tenants grew daily more enraged againit them, 


they reſolved to try ſome other Way to be revenged, 


Fo writ on ſtill. Bob was more angry with his 
| Nameſake than all the reſt put together: And ſince 
Will /irthy and Nick were above his reach, he re- 


ſolved to rake all his Malice upon poor Franc Lynn, 
and make him pay for whatever they did. Now 


the better to compaſs his villainous Deſigns, he 
bribed one of Francks Apprentices, who promis'd 
to ſend him daily Intelligence, which he conſtantly 


did, no Matter whether it were true or falſe ; the 


Boy got Money, which was all that he wanted; 
and the Fool was pleas'd with a Plumb. But find+ 
ing he knew nothing that would fix his Maſter as 


yet, he ſet his Tribe on again to work with their 


Pens. Mr. Mimick now undertook the Task; he 
effected to fide with the Tenants; and finding it 
a thing impoſſible to perſwade them to have a good 
Opinion of Bob, he dropt that Subject entirely, 


and fell to praiſing the noble Deeds of their old 


deceas d Lord of the Mannor. He told them, 
how many brave Things he had done for them ; 


eſpecially his recovering for them a Free Market, 


which he left them as a Legacy for ever; and ſo 
went on intimating the great Duty and Reſpect 
which they owed to his Son, their preſent Lord, 


gad under him to Mr. Lym, the Clerk of the 


Maiket, who was never weary of doing good Ot- 
fices for them to his Lord. 5 

Nick anſwer'd him, at the Tenants deſire, that 
the very Name of theit old Lord was dear to 


them, and ever ſhould; that they always had, and 


- 
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very willingly paid what was due by Agreement 
to their young Lord; and honour'd him as in 


Duty bound: But as ro Mr. Lyn, they had great 


Reaſon to fear, that inſtead of doing them good 


Offices, he miſrepreſented them to his Malter, 


the better to cloak his own Roguery ; that they 


had good Reaſon to ſuſpect, that he pocketted 


more than half the Rents of the Mannor, and then 
laid the Fault upon them; that he ſtarved the 
Poor, and bribed with the Money above half 
the Gentry of the Pariſh to fide with him, and 
hirea a Pack of needy Fellows to abuſe in 
Morthy, and his honeſt Acquaintance, in order to 
traduce them to their Lord, for fear they ſhould = 
have an Opportunity to lay before him the 
Plunders, publick Rapines, and horrid Enormatics, 


of which Bob Hynn had been guilty; and conclu- 
; ded, with an earneſt deſire, that they might be 


permitted to State the Caſe fairly to their Lord, 
and that Mr. Iynn might be obliged to anſwer 
the Charge. This Letter of Nicks was fairly 
Copy'd by Faul Lynn. Bob knew the Hand, and 


rowed Revenge; but how to compaſs it was the 


Matter; there was not in it the leaſt diſreſpectful 
Word of their Lord, and ſure they might tell truth 


of a Fellow Tenant, without being liable to Pu- 


niſhment; but Innocence and Induſtry are but weok 
Securities againſt People who have no fear of God 
before their Eyes. So tho' Mr. Lynn could not 
come at his Couſin Franck by Law, yet with a Fob- 
Action, he ſer on a couple of g all Bailiffs to 
arreſt poor Fancł, though the Man did not owe 2 
Shilling in the World; and under that pretence 
theſe Paultroons beat his Wife, pillidg*d his Houle, 
and dragg'd him to Goal; bur at the next Aſſizes, 
Will Worthy appear'd, and the Cauſe being ry'd, 
it was decided in Favour of Franck, to the great. 
Joy of all honeſt Men, and ſad Mortification of 
1 „„ | Mr 
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Mr. Lynn; and all his Tribe; yet, tho'.the Judge 
and Jury had done him Juſtice, Franck could never 
et his Coſts, for Bob made Friends to a Forcign 
Miniſter, and got the Bailiffs proteted., _ 
This terrible Diſappointment grieved Bob to the 
Heart, he could ſcarce ſtir out without being = | 
| fronted : A ſmart Footman, in our Pariſh, mad. 
a Song about him, and the Servant Maids woul 
ſtand and ſing it in his hearing; he durſt never truſ 
himſelf alone, for when he was in his melancholy 
Moods the Devil was powerful with him, and once, 
tho it was many Years ago, tempted him ſo wack 
Lin he Cut his own Throat, though,to the genera, 


Lamentation of our Country, he unluckily milt his 
Wind- pipe; his Sycophants, who were no Strangers 
to this Accident, took it by turns to attend him 
Night and Day, and Tum Starch being a; prehenſiye 
that he had ſome Qualms of Conſcience, was at 
great Pains to preach up to him his own Fee 
Fbealing Doctrine. Sure, Sir, ſays he, a Man of 
Jour fine Senſe can never believe the ridiculous 


ales which are propagated by the Prieſts; not but ? 


I think thoſe Gentlemen are in the right to preach 
them up tothe ignorant and vulgar, who would never 
be kept in tolerable Order, if it were not for fear 
of Hell; it teaches them their Duty to their Betters, 
poor Wretches. Come, come, Sir, be merry, well 
be even with the honeſt, plodding Fools, for all this; | 
take a chearful Bottle, and Pil help you to a pretty ' | 
Wench. Pleaſure is our only Buſnes in this Life; 
when we are Dead we ſhall have no more on'r. B88 
prickt up his Ears at this fine Speech. Ah! my dear 
Friend, fays he, (hugging Tom) I wiſh I was but 
hat your Doctrines were 


thoroughly convinced t 


true, I ſhould be the happieſt Man in the World. 
When you have leiſure to hear me, Sir, ſays Tom, 

| Ill make it plainly out to you beygad a Contra- 
diction. In the mean time, permit me to carry 
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with me, to à fair Friend of mine; the very 
ight of her will make you forget Care. Bb 
ſmil'd and conſented. The Coach was got ready, 
and Tom directed it to ſtop at a Village about four 
Miles diſtant. by. 1 
Mir. Starch well knew his Patron's Taſte, and 
that he was extreamly fond of Myſteries and ſtrange 
Adventures; ſo told him, that they mult alight a 
Mile from the Houſe, and walk the reſt of the 
Way, for the Lady was a Woman of great Ho- 
nour, and a five thouſand Pounds Fortune, and 
lived with her Mother, who was of a very ſcru- 
pulous Temper ; that he muſt paſs upon the old 
Lady for a Relation of his, tho' the young one, 
cories Tom, laughing, knows you very well, and 
to my knowledge has been long in love with you. 
This Tale rais'd our old Beaux's Curioſity to the 
higheſt Pitch. Vanity made him believe all for 
truth, and he you as gay as a Boy ot Fiftcen ; 
every Minute ſeem'd an Age till he {aw this lovely 
Unknown. Tom had ſome difficulty to keep his 
Countenance, at the ſight of Mr. Linu's extrava- 
gaat Flights; but, ro his great reliet, the Coach 
ſtopp'd, and they began their Walk over two or 
three pleaſant Meadows. Bub was overjoyed at 
the fight of the Houſe, but much more ſo, when, 
upon their entrance, they were received with the 
utmoſt Civility by the young Lady and her Mo- 
ther. Skerjſ/a, for ſo we will call her, was in 
his Eyes much handſomer than Tom had deſcribed 
her ; but that muſt be imputed either to the dim- 
reſs of his Sight, or his want of Judgment in 
Beauty; for the general Opinion of every Body 
elſe is, that ſhe is what the World calls ſcarce v9 A 5 
ſable; and I can aſſure you, ſhe is pretty far gone 
on the wrong fide of Thirty: However, as Don 
Qui xot took Sancho s Word for his Dalcinea, ſo our 
ſuperaunuated Lover took Tom s, and improved 
9 ” I upon 


* 


2 = 2 


— ” — _ 
* * * "i 2 


(22) 
uron it. The od Lady forced them to ſtay Sup-- 
rer; ſo they ſat down to Ombre till it was ready. 
Bob was too much in love to migd his Play, and: 
loſt his Money with an exceeding good Grace, 
which pleas'd the old Lady ſo well, that ſhe. told 


him, the ſhould be on if he would fayour 
they often with his Company, tor. they were very: 


melancholy in that Reti.ement, becauſe there was 
Nobody in the-Netghbourhcod fit to converſe with. 


No, Madam, replied B: Do you conſider what 
you ſay ? Is not Mr. Worthy's fine Wife your near 
Neighbour ? Yes, ſays ſhe; and a very handſome 


Lady, but ſo exceedingly covetous, that if all be 
true that is reported ot her, ſhe grudges her Ser- 
vants their Victuals, and if ſhe ſhould be put to 
the expence of an Entertainment, would pinch the 


Family a Week for it. It it will not be diſagree- 


able, Vil tell a Story of her, which happened late- 


ly within my own knowledge. Bob, who. delight- 
ed to hear auy thing amiſs of that Famil) y, begg Ss. 
ſhe would favour them with it. She bow 'd; and | 
went on in the following manner. 


A Lady of good Family, and who a few Years 
ago made-a handſome Figure in the World, by a 


train of Misfortunes was reduced to great Neceſ- 


ſity. In the Sun-ſhine of her Fortune ſhe was 
. 4 acquainted with Mrs. Worthy, who was not 


At that time ſo inſufferable Proud and Covetous as 
ſhe is at preſent. The poor Lady could not bend 


her Soul to ack a Favour, that would have been 
to her much worſe: than ſtarving ; however, to 


| paſs away a melancholy Hour, ſhe wrote a little 


1 7 Treatiſe, and dedicated it to Mrs. Wir- 
Tho' ſhe could ill afford the Charge, ſhe ſent 


it 5 a Porter to her Country-houle, with a very 
reſpectful Letter, not indeed ſign'd with her own. 


Name; but ſhe flatter'd herſelf, that the Hand 


| and be gueſs d al at, It was received, and the 


Man 
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Man ordered tõ come again the next Day at 


twelve, who attended accordingly. After waitr 


ing ſome Hours, and abundance of impertinent 


Queſtions from the Setvants, he received the fol- 


lowing Letter, wrote, as I ſuppoſe, by her Cham- 
ber-Maid. I'll preſent you with an exact Copy, 
which I rook from rhe Original ; the Spelling is of 
a Piece with the whole Affair. 
Mrs. Worthey ſayes, ſhe nows nothing of 
© you, end wonders you would ſaud to her; but 


* ſhe foppoſſes that it is for Charity, and fo have 


« ſent you a Guinya by the Bearer, . _ 
On the Receipt of this good-natur'd Epiſtle, 
the Lady preſented the Bearer with half for his 


Trouble, and came to me Laughing. Is it not a 


pity, ſays ſhe, that ſo deſerving a Man as Mr. 


Worthy, thould'be diſgraced by ſuch a Wretch? 


If it were not for his ſake, I would ſet her forth 
in her proper Colours; but we muſt all ſubmit 
to our Deſtiny. There is no ſuchthing as perfect 
Happineſs on this ſide the Grave; he is more mi- 


ferable in the midit of a plentiſul Fortune, than 


F in my diſtrefs. The Curſe of ſucha Wife is 
worſe then Poverty with all its attendants. - . 


„The whole Company diverted themſelves at 


Mrs. Worthy's Expence. Bob was well pleaſed 
to hear any Ridiculous thing of; her, tho} he was 


ready to burſt with Envy to hear her Husband, 


£2 rand. but as he was not to be known to the 
Mother, he ſtifled his uneaſineſs, and only ſaid, 
he ſuppoſed Mr. Worthy had taken a Wie m 
the Dregs of the People, or ſhe could never have 
| behaved in ſach a ſcandalous manner, even to a 
Stranger. Skeriſſa ſmil d, and ſaid, be had gueſs d 


right; but there was no Reſon to be given for 


Love; beſides, the Lady was a.perfe& Beauty, 
and Virtuous; two Qualifications, ſufficient - to 


hide her Faylts, Supper being over, and Night 
LS 8 coming 
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coming on, they were obliged to take leave. 
Bob could talk of nothing but Skeriſſa all the 
Way home; and from that time made frequent 
Viſits, and magnificent Preſents, which ſoon re- 
concil'd the Mother, and render'd Mr. Lynn as 
acceptable by his own Name, as he was before 
under a feign'd one. The World ſays, the Lady 
was not cruel; be that as it will, he made her a 
handſome Settlement for Life ; perhaps only for 
the Pleaſure her agreeable Converſation gave 


; him; but malicious People will talk, and com? 

1 mon Fame 1s often a Lyar, for Skeriſſa is a pro- 

N feſs'd Admirer of the Platonick Syſtem. What 

1 can be more deſireable than a Union of Souls, 

1 without any regard to the Body ? But Mr. Lynn 

i was nice to a degree. He told her, it was a 

4 Crime to {peak o any of the Sex, except his 

i Friend Mr. Starch, 'vho he was well pleas'd ſhe- 

n ſhould honour fo much. The Lady aſſured him; . 


it was a Pain to her even to go to Church, be- 


agauauſe the could not do it without ſeeing a Man. 

| Never were four People more happy in their 
4 own Opinions. Bob's Vanity was raisd to a * 
Fitch, at having a fine Lady ſo entirely devo- 1 
| ted to him; and the reſt had all they wanted, 


viz, Money, and laughed at him behind his 
back. What a ridiculous Figure muſt a Man 
make at his time of Life > Thoſe Follies, which: 
| in a young lover at beſt can be only call'd a 
* . Speces of Madneſs, which the little God in- 
3 P75 in all his Votaries, muſt be a nauſeous 
ight, when play'd over by a toothleſs Dotard. 
Thos every thing, however, went on ſwiming- 
Ty, cal Winter drawing on, Steriſſa contrived: 
 fifry Excuſes to get to Lindov. They had a Law- 
ſuit that muſt be attended. She was indiſpoſed, 
and wanted Advice, and ſhe- fear'd the bleak-. 
neſs of the Country Air at this Seaſon, * 
= make 
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make het worſe, He offered to remove all Dif- 
Hculties, rather than ſhe ſhould go to Town, 
but the danger her Health would be in from the 
Cold, was not to be got over; fo he gave con- 
ſent, tho' very unwillingly: But let his own 
Affairs go on as they could, he muſt go too; 


for it was impoſfible to live a Day without her. 


So to Lon o, they came, Tom and all, for he muſt 
be Envoy Extraordinary between our lovers, 
who were conſtrained to obſerve Rules here 
which were not requiſite in the Country; for, 
to tell you the truth, Bu had a Wife, who was 
a very gay Lady, and tho ſhe was almoſt as 
old as her Husband, was as fond of being ad- 
mired as any young Girl in Town. A Diſ- 
covery of this Sort would have made her quite 
mad; for tho' ſhe never cared three Farthings 
for her Spoufe, yet it would have piqu'd her 
Pride to think he ſhould have a regard for amy 
other Woman. This he well knew; and coul 
not anſwer for the Effects which ſuch a Diſco, 
very might produce; for Madam Lynn was to 
the full as meanly deſcended as Madam 7orth; , 
both, of the Nature of the Pumpkin, retained a 
ſtrong Tincture of the Dunghill; yet they dif- 
fered in their Tempers very much, for Madam 
Lynn was generous, even to Extravagance, and 
of a very ſoft, yielding Diſpoſition. 
All thefe Things conſider'd, Caution was ab- 
ſolutely neceffary to guard Sterifſa's Reputation, 
Bob was oblig'd to be leſs frequent in his Viſits ; 
which gave her an Opportunity to indulge her 
don Inclinations. This ſhe might ſafely ven- 
ture, becauſe he never came now but by ſtealth, 
and late at Night, which heightened his Paſ- 
ſion; beſides, he always ſent her Not ice before 
by Tom Starch. 5% 
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Notwithftafiding the great Secreſy with which | 
this innocent Amour was carried on, Nick 


Vaver's Spies got a Hint owt, and carried the 
News to their Maſter, who reſolved to be even 
with Bob for all his paſt Tricks. Nick had a 


handſome Perfon, and was extreamly engaging 
in his Manner and Addreſſes; he took great 


Pains to get acquainted with Skerifſa,and ſucceed- 


ed to his Wiſh; She admitted his Viſits, and 
took Pleaſure to hear him Chat, at all times, 
when ſhe did not expect Bob, This Corre ſpon- 


dance was carried on without ſufpicion for 


ſome Months, to the great Mortification of Nick, 
who long'd to have it diſcover'd; for the Wo- 
man, much to filly to pleaſe his nice Taſte; all 
that he wanted was, to create Miſchief betwixt 
them, and to vex W 
Dame Fortune favour'd him at laſt; for our 
old Lover. having ſome extraordinary Buſineſs, 
Which oblig'd him to return to the Country, 
took a tender leave of his Charmer, who, as ſoon 
_ as his Back was turn'd, Tent to invite Nick to 
paſs the Evening with her at Picguet; he obey'd 
the Snmmons, and to avoid Company, they re- 
tired to her Cloſet; but as theywere in the heighth 
of their Mirth, about twelve o* Clock ſhe fan- 
cy'd the heard the Garden Door unlock, which 
was the Backway by which Bob uſed to come 


In, but being ſure-that he was out of Town, and 


that no body elſe had a Key, the thought it was 


only a Whim, and ſat down to Play; bat the 


Cards were ſcarce dealt, before Bob open'd the 
Cloſet Door, He had delay'd his Journey for the 
Pleaſure of ſeejng her again. The Lady was 
ready to Swoon, Bob ſtood like a Statue, 
and Nick, who - wanted no more, burſt out a 


La..ghing, took his Flat and Sword, Bow'd ang 
os » 4, Walk 


\ 


4 


aʒ᷑bleſt Hand, renew'd the Combat. The Pro- 
; ductions of his Brain were wonderful in their 


4 


Walk'd off, leaving them at leiſure to Quiarret | 


I écould never learn what paſs'd after. he was 
gone; but the Breach was never made up: How- 
ever, the Settlement was too firmly made to be 


broke thorough. Nick boaſted every where of his. 


Conqueſt, and told the Story in fo whimſical 


a manner, that it grew a common Teſt; which 


enraged Mr. Lynn to ſuch a degree, that he 
vowed Revenge not only on the Offender him- 
ſelf, but Vill Wortby and all his Friends. His 


Scribblers were ſet to Work afreſh, to ſtir up the 
Country againſt them; and Tom Starch, as the 


kind, almoſt beyond humane Underſtanding, 


ſuch a mixture of Greek and Latin Quotations, 
Interſpers'd with Civil Law Terms, Atheiſm, 
and Nonſenſe, in ſo ſtiff, fo pedantick a Stile, 
were never before jumbled together. 

When it came firſt out, a Country Gentle- 

man brought it to Mr. Worthy's, where, amongſt 


a great deal of Company, it was produced. 


Nel Waver, Franck Lynn, and the Parſon of the 


Pariſh, were preſent. Mr. Wonih) hummed it 


over to himſelf firſt, but not being able to 
make Senſe on't, he preſented it to th 
telling him, it was his Province to unriddle My- 


ſteries. He read it over and over again, and at 
laſt ſaid, he could find that the Man who wrote 


it meant Miſchief, and it was a great Mercy 
that he had not been able to explain his 
Thoughts. Nick ſmil'd, and took it out of his 
Hands, I'll give you the meaning preſently, 
ſays he, it muſt be read backwards, like a 
Witch's prayers; I know the Author well; he 
affect to write darkly, and for a very good 
V 8 Reaſon ; 


e Doctor, 


| 
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Keaſon; he has chang'd Sides twenty ſeveral 


times, and not knowing but he may have oc- 


caſion to do fo again, is reſolved to leave room 


for whatever Explanation may happen to ſuit: 
the purpoſe moſt to his own Advantage. He is 
a perfect Libertine both in Principles and Prac- 
tice; makes his boaft, that he believes nothing 
of Futurity, yet would die of the fright, if he 
were to be left alone in the dark; tho*. but for 
a quarter of an Hour; nay, without exaggera- 


ting the Matter, if you dare believe what he 
ſeys of himſelf, he once ran away, and left all 


the Doors open behind him, of a certain Lady's 


Houſe, who left him to guard it while ſhe went: 


to Church: This happened at Noon day, and 


the mighty fright proceeded from the mewing- 
of a poor harmleſs Kitten, whoſe Tale he had- 


_ aceidentally burnt with a Cinder. If aan has! 
no ſtouter Heroes than our Author, his King- 


dom is in danger. But that I may ſatisfy the 
Curioſity of your Company, continued Nick, I 
muſt beg leave to withdraw a little, and that 
Mr. Worthy would be pleas'd to order me Pen, 
Ink and Paper; my Anſwer will unfold the My-. 
ſtery ; PH rough-draught it for your Diverſion, 


and leave it to my Friend Franct: to fair Copy, 


before it is expoſed to publick View. The pro- 
per Utenſils being got ready, Nick retired z and 
the Doctor, ſhock'd at the bare reading of Mr. 


Srarci*s Work, began to expatiate on the abomi- 


nable Wickedneſs of the preſent Age. How can 
we blame, ſays he, the meaner Sort of People 
for their Faults, when we conſider that the want 
of a good Education leaves them uncapable of 
judging right? Example is all to theſe poor ig- 


norant Souls; the beſt Precepts without it can 


be of no effect; and what ſad Examples are ſet 
33 LO before 


the Night time, which the Law calls Bur 
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Story which happen'd to be in my own 
ted e. . 


(29) 
before their Eyes, we all too well know. While 
they daily ſee their Betters behave ſo ill, what 
can we expect from them? *-Tis unreaſonable to 
hang à poor diſtrefs'd Creature for ſtealing a 
Cheeſe, or a Joint of Meat, out of a hoy in 


and let an oppulent Villain eſcape, whoſe Ra- 
-pines have reduced them to ſtarving. Deſtroy- 


ang a Man, whom the great God created after 
his own Image, if no Malice appear, amounts 
to no more than Man-ſlaughter, and the Mur- 
therer may live, and kill as many as he pleaſes, 


provided he takes care to do it in Jeſt, or only 
yo try his Strength}. 8 

Should a Word be ſpoke that could poſſibly, 
by any far-fetch'd Art, be wreſted to aſperſe a 


Man in Power, the Criminal, in ſuch a Caſe 
would be dragg'd from Jail to Jail, his Family 
ruin'd, and if himſelf came off with a Fine, a 
Pillory, or Impriſonment, it would falſely be 
called great Compathon ; but had he blaſphem- 
ed his Maker, and endeavour'd to overturn the 

whole Syſtem, of Chriſtianity, he might have 

come off as well as Mr. / n; the very Thought 
makes my Heart ake: But to convince you 
Gentlemen, that the Clergy are to the full as 


faulty as the Laity, I beg leave to tell Yo. ® 
ae 


1 * 
0 


. 
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'- Tuſt before Mr. Lynn was made Factotum to 


the Lord of the Mannor, the Vicar of one of the 
- Pariſhes within his Gift dyed; it was a better 
| Benefice than mine, and I hoped that the Care I 

had taken in the performance of my Duty, and 

my great Charge of Children, might in ſome 
- meaſure entitle me to it. My Lord not being 
- it that time in the 8 apply'd myſelf 
r TER. i 


ary, 
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to Mr. Lynn, who received me very kindly, and 


aſſured me, he would move my Lord in my be- 


half; for he thought it would be very ill done 


to give it to any Body elſe. I return'd him 


thanks, and came away well ſatisfy d. About 
three Days after Mr. Lyun's Gentleman paid me 


a Viſit, and I of courſe told him, how kind his 


Maſter had been to me. The Man ſmil'd all the 
while I was ſpeaking , and upon preſling him 


hard to know the Reaſon, Sir, ſays he, I can't 


bear to fee a Man in your Coat fo groſly de- 
ceived, if you mention what I ſay to you, to 


any Body, 1 ſhall loſe my Bread; but unlefs 
you lay down 1n ready Money half the Value 


of the Cure, or pay him conſtantly half the In- 


come you'll never have it; beſides, you muſt en- 
age to give, and get, for him, your Vote and 


Intereſt for whatever Member he pleaſes to 
Name. The Man 1s fince dead or I would not 


have told you the Story; but J found his Words 


too true, for becauſe my Conſcience would not 


ſuffer me to be guilty of Simony, he beſtow'd 
it on the preſent Incumbent, a Frenchman, 


whom, I beheve every Body here knows, can 
neither Read, nor Preach, to be underſtood. Juft 
as the Doctor had finiſh'd, Nick enter'd with his 
Anſwer, which ſet. Mr. Starch's meaning in a 
clear Light, and expos'd Bob, and all his Adhe- 


rents, terribly, to the great! Diverſion of the 


Compan x. oh 0.5 5 
Nick had, upon a thorough Examination of 
all their Works, found out, that Dick Doabbli, for 
want of Capacity, had borrowed moſt of his. 

Letters from ſome Pieces which Mr S arch had 
: 33 many Years before; that Mr. Mimick 


1ad pick'd up his out of a Play, calPd Tamty- 


lane; and that Ring Andreu ad“ learn'd his 


Man- 


* 


E - 
Manners at the Bear-Garden. He ſpared his Corus 
ſin James Waver, becauſe he ſaid now he had 


made up his Pack, he hop'd he would think it 


was time to recant; but caſting a ſly look at 
Mr. Worthy, I am loth to tell you all the Miſ- 
chief that is deſign'd againſt you in Mr. Starch 

Riddle, Sir, cries Nick. That's unkind, replies 
Mr. Worthy, Pray, let us have the Jeſt out. 


_ -Why. then, ſince you will force me to be the 
Mellenger of ill News; &en take it, Sir: You 


are to be turn'd out of all your Freeholds; and 
every Tenant that adheres to you, and don't ſo- 
lemnly ſwear that he will renounce the Uſe of 


his five Senſes, is to be firſt ſtripp'd, and then 


hang'd. That's kind, ſays Mr. Worthy, and of 


a-piece with all Mr, Lynn's Management; he 
has profeſs'd himſelf an Occuliſt this many 
Years, but tis to procure Blindneſs; he reſem- 
dles exactly the Deſcription the Pſalmiſt gives of 
an abandoned Sinner, falls from one Sin to ano- 
ther, till his Cup of Iniquity is full, and never 
gives himſelf time to think that there muſt 


de a Day of reckoning. Our Lord of the 


MNM.annor is fo exceedingly good, that i hate to 
wound his Ears with an account of that Fel- 


low's Crimes; but if he provokes. me much 
more, I ſhall be forced, againſt my Will, to 
draw up an humble Petition, ſign'd by all the 


Tenants ; for I begin to think, I ſhall be a ſha» 


rer in his Guilt if Iomit it much longer. The 


Company lauvgh'd-ta fee Mr. Vorthy put on ſuch 
a a grave Face, well knowing he was in jeſt, 
and that he thought the poor Animal below his 
notice. If it were not too late, ſays Nick, IL 


could tell you ſeveral, pleaſant Stories of Bob's 
Amours, but I think it muſt be adjourn'd to 


another Opportunity: So here's a Health the 
e * ore 


4 
bay 5 * 
4 5 * 


| 5 s 
=”. T. 
* 5 


that he may be afrai 
Then I doubt he muſt be hang'd outright, ſays 


2 5 (32) 
Lord of the Mannor, and Proſperity to the Te- 


* 


nants. Il pledge it with all my Heart, replied 


Franck, with this addition, that my Couſin Bu 


may be made as ſenſible of his Faults as he was 
ame Years ago, but Puten more ſeverelx, 
to offend for the future. 


Mr. Worthy, for he ſeems to have no Notion of 
Repentance. The Clock ſtruck Twelve, and 


the Company adjourned. 


: Franck ſoon after fair copy'd Mr. Murer Let- 
ter, which exaſperated Mr. Lyny to ſuch a de- 


-gree, that he commenced a Suit of Law againſt 


him ; and after a long Time, and much Charge, 


managed the Matter fo cunningly, that. he ob- 
taind the Cauſe, and poor Franck had no hopes 


Jeft but an Arreſtof Judgment. I left the Coun- 
try juſt as this happen d, ſo am unable to give 


vou any farther Account. When I receive 


Freſh Intelligence, you ſhall have it faithfully 
, 35 ny 5 ty 
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